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small matters H the very rtoui of diViplme Then I
reflected that I had myself percinptoijy dismissed my
officers from duty, and by my own ar*f had pi evented
the anchor-watch being formally -et and tiling properly
attended to. 1 asked myself uhetliei It wa* uise ever
to interfere with the established routine of dutitN even
from the kindest of motnes. My action ini^li! have
made me appear eccentric Goodness only knew how
that absurdly whiskered mate would "account" for
ray conduct, and what the whole blup thought of that
informality of their new captain I \vas vexed with
myself*
Xot from compunction certainly, but, as it were
mechanically, I proceeded to get the ladder in n^yself.
Now a side-ladder of that sort Is a light affair and conies
in easily, yet my vigorous tug, which should Lave
brought it flying on board, merely recoiled upon my body
In a totally unexpected jerk. What the devil! . . .
I was so astounded by the immovableness of that ladder
that I remained stock-still, trying to account for it to
myself like that imbecile mate of mine. In the end, of
course, I put my head over the rail
The side of the ship made an opaque belt of shadow
on the darkling glassy shimmer of the sea. But I
saw at once something elongated and pale floating
very close to the ladder. Before I could form a guess
a faint flash of phosphorescent light, wluch seemed
to issue suddenly from the naked body of a man,
flickered in the sleeping water with the elusive, silent
play of summer lightning in a night sky. With a gasp
I saw revealed to my stare a pair of feet, the long legs,
a broad livid back immersed right up to the neck in a
greenish cadaverous glow One hand, awash, clutched
the bottom rung of the ladder. He was complete but
for the head A headless corpse! The cigar dropped